
The 7‘ragedie . "n . 

rls is within and tvvoreuerend Fathers, 

Diuirsely bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly fine would he be rnou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

B ue . Rcturne good Cute shy to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my felie,cheMaiorand Citizens, J 
In dcepc defigncs and nmtersof great moment. 

No kite importing chon; dun our gcncrall good, 

Ara come to haue foate conference with his grace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. £ x j ti 

F, uc. A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward: 

He is nor lulling on a leawd day bed. 

But on his knees ar meditation .* 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuincs : 

Not fleeping to ingrofle bis idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T akc on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But furc I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nay. 
Enter Cates by, 

Bftc. I feare he will, how now Cates by, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

Csf.My Lord he wonders to what end you haue affembkd 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My iord,hefearcs you meane no good to him. 

Bus, Sory I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpctft me that I meane no good to him, 

By heauen I come in perfedl loue to him, 

AnA fo once more returne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

Arc. at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweetc is zealous contemplation. 

Enter EJeb, and two Bi(kop aloft. 

'JMai, See where he hands betweene two Clerginoen. 
Bat, T wo props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

To ftay him from the fall of vanity. 

Famous 



mm 1 0 


20 




30 


40 


50 


60 





100 




15C 





of Richard the Third 

t im ous TUntagenet, moft gracious prince, ^ 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft s 
And pardon vs the interruption 
Oftbydeuotionand right Chriftian Male. 

CZ/Mf Lord, there needs no fuch Apologte, 

I ratlierdoe befeechyott pardon me, 

Who earneft in the feruice of my ©od, 
Neglc&tbevifitation of my friends: 

But leaning this,what is your graces plMinre !• 

Bae. Euen that I hope which pleafethGoa aboue, 

And all good men of this rngouernd He* 

Git, i doe fufpea, I haue done feme offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

Andthat you come to reprehend my ignorance t 
BfU, You haue my Lord : would it pleate your grace 
At out intteaties to amend that fault. 

GttM* wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Inc. Then know it is your fault that you tefigne 
TbeSupreame Seate,the throanetmaiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Aneeftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildenefte of yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defact with fears of infamy. 

And almoft foouldredin this fwaliowing gulph 
Of blinde forgetfullneffe and darke obliuion 

Whichtorecouerwehartily folicite 

Your gracious felfctotakeon youthe foueraigntyphercor. 

Not as TroteUor, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly faftor for an others game ? 

But as fucceffiuely fiom blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Eroperie,your owne ; 

Forthis conforted with the Citizens, 

Your wotfhipfuU and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

G^Jknow notwhitherto depart in filencei 
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